"MARSE HENRY"

charge of the preparation of a platform held its
meetings in the drawing-room of his hotel apart-
ment, and he had constituted himself our host as
well as our colleague. I had not previously met
him. It was not long after we came together be-
fore he began to call me by my Christian name. At
one stage of the proceedings when by substituting
one word for another it looked as though we might
reach an agreement, he said to me: "Henry, what
is the difference between 'exclusively for public
purposes' and 'a tariff for revenue only'?"

"I know of none," I answered.

"Do you think that the committee have found
you out?"

"No, I scarcely think so."

"Then I will see that they do," and he proceeded
in his peculiarly subtle way to undo all that we
had done, prolonging the session twenty-four hours.

He was an able man and a lovable man. The
missing ingredient was serious belief. Just after
the nomination of the Breckinridge and Lane Pres-
idential ticket in 1860, I heard him make an ultra-
Southern speech from Mr. Breckinridge's door-
way. "What do you think of that?" I asked Andrew
Johnson, who stood by me, and Johnson answered
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